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df “I have noled all these details, An-
Yolne," I replied; and aguln I thought
$there was a telegraphic exchange be-
D4yeen the ladies though this time m
Maek slipper was the means of com-
Aunication.
- Torrence arrived In a moment, and
othing has ever glven me keener joy
afian his shock of surprise at beholding
Ofrs. Bashford. I was devoutly grate-
Rul that he had not been present at
Rhe dinner-table, for my own efforts to
Ruterest Torrence in anything but the
Jiost practical matters had  always
"een highly unsuccessful, and the dis-
“lusslon of ghosts and witches would
gnr(ﬂ} have amused him. As Mrs,
Ig‘urns\\'urth and I took up the recent
Jpovements  on the western front 1

pyverheard Torrence putting all the
Laachinery of thie trust cowpany
Balrs. Bashford's disposal. It scemed

Wilmost a Llasphiemy to be tulking of
1cote and ke natters tooa woman
Ake Alice Bashiord!

L They continaedd thelr conforence for

Elome thme, but T zot noth out of

“ll.. Farnsworth 1l =1 -!. light

B My aunl's List
Gand Lold me heeself, wl
Celous lttle.  Mes, Pan
Yoas that of o cultivt
Lyoice

Fche 1o

1 1
i
Feourd 0
shie wiih
s L
Jeur I
Pdier i
o st hdrs
steonriiee hor dn frivy
Hbpeolieve shie loves—hoeneoe one absurds
l‘[ll:-. at the table,  Shos e o
Sehild, bt howaiu ! 1
ita" Aud at times .'..~ not casy to
5 Le ep the :] vine spurk of pluy allve in
'hu heart.”
C‘: The Hght of one ul' (he poseh lamps

yifell upon Alice’'s face s she putiently
algave heed to 'J'nl'rr!‘g---':- ieeount of his
Wwetewardship, One of her hands gontly
Sgstroked the tervier that 1oy quictly in
Cip chaiv beside her, | was sure
& Ellih palnstaking deseriptlon of assets
Wand market values her,
¢ Once her vole rose in expostulation.
Ir;j.‘(n‘mncn, I Judged, was suggesting
L!'l.lmt legal means could be found to ex-
R‘pul the old Tyringham employees
pdrom the Barton property,
W "Oh, never I the world! It wos
Requite like Mr, Bashford o want to
Cléare for these people in thelr old nge.
CeAnd—"she lnughed and turned toward
Kime—"they can't he dislodged while
BdBob lives: and we don’t wiant to part
Hwith him just yer”
I was glud to have himg hear hier ad-
Jdress me in this intimate fashion, o
], ry always Insplred in me a desive to
i shock him,
o' “Ishall help Allee to break them in,
i Torry,” I said, lingering upon  her
nume for his special cditieation,

“Of course, Singleton,” he repliced, 1
Towasn't sure you meant to stay on. Par-
I3 don me, but I didn’t—"

T.0 »0n, it fsn't that Bob hasn't a right
Bito stay,” said Allce quickly; “Mrs.,
‘< Farnsworth and 1 are
will like us well cnough to share
Lexlle on other accounts,”
t I wm engaging Mre, Singleton to ex-
plain  American  Jokes o e qn-
nounced  Mrs,  Farnsworth, “Allce
seems to get them, but I'm never sure.”
It s a part of Torrence's business to

Wil ;ii“”l_x..
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honorable man he I8, but as he rose to
go presently, remarking that his wife
would motor down to cull shortly, |
canght o glimpse of his face that Indi-
cated deep perplexity, I left when he
did.

“1 want to talk to you," he sald nery-
ously when we were outside. “1'll send
the car ahead to the gate."”

When the shrubbery cut us off from
the house he stopped abruptly and
gelzed my arm. "What do you make of
it?" he demanded,

C“Maoke of what?" I asked.

“Thot girl!"” he exclahmed testily.,

“1f you Insist, I must nvow that she's
adorable, nothing else,"”

“Don't be a fooll You knew [Ray-
mond Bashford much better than I ¢ld,
and you know pertectly well he never
marrfed a young girl of that sort]
Those women are playlng a trick, and
T'm surprised that you don't ses
through It"”

g =

~ gentleman,” I answered dellberately,
““fhere's nothing In the least improba-
hle In big bging Infatuated with a
Cyoung woman of charm and wit like
thig gir)”

.1 tell you It won't do,” he inslsted,
f elther of those women at the house

Lthat

Lhoping that he |

counsel widows, which he does like the !

My uncle was a man of taste nnd a

at |

ntevested o 0L s |

1= Ruyond Bashford's widow, It's the
one who calls herself FParnsworth,
They've pluying o gume of some kind,
nud It's no laughing matter, bui it
won't take long to find out what
they're up to."

“You'll hardly go the length of huy-
ing thew arvested as limpoesters, Por-
rence—not without some data to work
onl”

“Cortainly not, You scem ta he hit-
thne it off with both of them, but | ad-
vise you to be on guard. Ave you sure
Nour unele pever sent yon his wife's
photograph? That would have been o
perfectly natural thing to do.”

“If I'd got n photogranph, 1 shou!d
have headed for Japan. not for
France” 1 laughed, but [ was thinking
deeply, His line of reasoning as to the
incongraity of the marringe was not
s0 different from my own that 1 could
sneer at his suspicions, I shrank from
telling him that I didn't care a hang
whether the widow was a fraud or not.
If the two women who hnd settled
thems=elves on the Barton estate were
imposters, they were extroordimurily
daring and elever,

We were nearing a pateway where
his car walted, and I saw several of
the puard Hanging about nt a disereet
distunce,  “Look here, Singleton,” he
st angrily, Yyou don't seem to take
thls business very seriously. You don't
want to mnke the wlstnke of letting a
pretiy girl pull the wool over your
eye<." He lowered his volee and added

e
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4 l ashied  enibay
thont Mps Banshia ||]
vi N \n1::1:1|
nyithing of that | el it an
oo In the state departmen
O oourse you kuew
Lol T ostiarestod,
"1 w chanee
ahont lier exprectod
it only

HI EL

Tilejie
nothing

to

took at lying (o him
ureival,  Diibougehit
decont to Lave o ook st the
He told me nothin
thot the British embnssy

Inquiri and that the s
deliepte and  must be  handied
carcfully.”

“Wias this Ingairer lame—n simall
Aderk man with a black mustache™ |
ushed, suddenly interested,  “Sach a
person hias heen hanging about here,
g0 the boys tell me?"

“Not at all! I may as well tell you
Itowas Rovoor—yon probably remem-
hoer him,  He's a specintist in nrernn.
thoeniad Jaw, and they took him into the
department just after the Lusi-
tandn business,  He's o gentloman and
nogood fellow—TI've played golf with
Bl o ool denl-—nnd L hatedd o He
Bing, but T thought T'd see this woniin
before telling il lind  renched
Amerien,!

I confess

HO
HTHIHE

Wils

B tter

Btate

:.l
she

that I was a trifle
mnyed by thls. Raynor I knew slight-
v P'rofessionnlly and  socizily ha
stond high, and even without the pres
tigee of his oflielal position he was not
o ochap to sneeze at; bue I didn't want
Torrence to know I had any doubts as
to the perfect guthenticity of iy un-
cle's wildow,

SO every transcontinental pilgrim
8 probubly serutinlzed closely these
davs” 1 remarked carelessly,  “Mrs
Bushford has lost a brother In the
war, ol 1 haven't neard anyone talk
more bitterly agalnst Germuany.  And
Ler companion certuinly has no it
siong about the kalser.”

“1 don't like the business,”
clared stubbornly.

“Let's do nothing foolish,” T Inststed,
“If Raynor has reason to  suspect
cither or both of these women, we'll
hear further from him."

“I've put myself in a hole,” he sald,
angrily. “Of epurse I've got to advise
him fmmediately that Mrs. Bashiford
Is here”

“Just walt a few days; I undertake
to keep them under survelllnnce; you
cun put the whole responsibility oo
me, If they attempt to leave, I'll warn
you and Raynor Instantly, but they
hiave settled themselves as  though
they expected to spend the rest of
their lives here."

I told hhin of Mra. Bashford's advens
tres In renching the house without
convinelng hhin that there was any
thing funny In her experlences, and he
left on my promise to report to him
daily at n given hour and Instuntly If
anything unusual occurrcd. 1 was o
iy way bonek through  the grourds
wlien Antoine arrested me,

he de

“Iavdon me, but 1'd like to ask whnt

oK. 1

e
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I coulidn’t have failed o note my
ehitize of tone ahont (e unknown
| Conde oo cotainent,
sefy sl front and
\\ hile thore's no danger whalover
s Just woll to tnlay nnoclinneoes,
cotell the boys o sepd Tor e
i ne oy hour of the night

t ¥ oprowlers ahouts!
L0 | P 10 yvou plesise,
| i 1 Ity L

! 15 i otor the Bedh

[ ul pir et oall ool
0 o b i 1 Al
1 "IMi i IR RY T pilins b
I Inesueh M I 11l regit
1 rhosts, Lhd T
e wonkdn't al nt I oot bt

Wror:  sSirangors il

Uhouely this seonied (] i,
Aotitoanent Inter, ng 1 ydriwing
toswn the shades In oy bedpoow, 1
suw Ll rnnning aeross the lawn like
A frightened rabbit,

CHAPTER 11l.
A Fan,

The morning mnil brought o lotter
from Searles acknowledeing my con-
pratulations on his play,  While iy
enthnsinstie pralse pleased  kim,  he
wis very scornful of my sugugestions,
sceming even more depressed  than

“yvou think of 1t, sIr?" he asked hoarse- |

ly, fulling into step.

“If you mean what' do 1 think of
Mrs. Bashford,” 1 replled sharply, “1
think she's quite charming and de-
lghtful and all any one could ask in
every way."

*It's Ler manner of speaking of
gpookish  things, Mr. Singleton, It
doesn't scem litting In a widow and

her so lately bereaved. And the older
lady’s quite’ as bad, sir. The maias
tell me they keep talking all day about
fairies and pretending they're queens
and such like, and talking poetry 1o
each other, The late master never ln-
dulged in such things, sir”

“He would have lived longer if he
hud! It was probably the poetry and

fairles that attraded him to Mrs.
Bashford,”

"Yes, sir,” he acqulesced with a
gulp. “1 suppose you're right, sir.”

“You should be grateful to Mrs,
Bashford for not bouncing you all for
the row you made last night. 1t could
be done; In fact, Mr. Torrence hus
suggested that legal means could be
found for getting rld of you.”

“That would be very sad, sir,” he
sald humbly,

“Isn't Mrs, Bashford kind to you?
Hasn't she taken pains to muke you
all feel at home?"

“Well, yes, sir. But she's taken Bl-
sle back into the house, und there's no
work for her, there being two women
In the laundry already; and she's told
me Duteh must be given his old place
in charge of the poultry ; and both be-
Ing Germans, you will recall,”

“It's just her kind heart, you idiot!
You've all been spolled; that's what's
the matter with you,”

"I causes fecling; that's all, ste”

‘It necdn’t cause it ir you brace up
and wet like noman,” I retorted,  Then,
sorry I hind been so harsh, T oadded:
“We must take good eare of  Mrs.
Bashiford, Antoine. It would be your
ol miaster's wish, It wonld be wise
o keep o puard at the house for the
present in ense your mysterions stran-
wer barns up again

when he talked to me,

“It's impossible for me to plan other
work. C‘Liddy Larkspur' ate the soul
out of me.  'm o done; finished, clean
out of the running. There's only this
to repart, I had o letter from Dalton
sying that some time aro he asheo at
the hotel where he sent the seript of
'‘Lady Larkspur! to tnow swhother Miss

Dewing had  sent o forwarding  wd-
dress, Her  pecomulated  mail had
been  ealled for by some one whose

identity was not diselosed,  Of course
this sn't much to hang o rope on, hut
If that piay Is what I think it is and
Mliss Violet Dewlng ever reads it she's
poing to Jutap for the telegraph oflice
thie moment she findshes the Inst aet,
I have no plung for returning East;
the folks at hoane et e o I
please, and I0s o relief to be in seclip-
fian where 1 hear nothilng of the
Ings of Broadway. 1 liope your an-
clent globe-trofting  aunt st lingers
In the far Fast! Keep the ink flow-
fng, son, That novel ought to be well
under way when I get back.”

The tale T had bhesun secemed utter
trush In compiarison with the story of
Alice  Bashford, In  which, much
apuinst my will, T had become o minor
character, T had rather prided mysclf
on my abllity to see through n plot In
the first chapter of the most compli-
caled wmystery story, hut there were
points in this unwritten tale  that
bafMed me.

I kept away from

s

o

the house until

dinner-time, when I wus recelved quite
as un old friend Ly Allce and Mrs,
Farnsworth, The table talk was of

Celtie poetry, and proved less disturh-
Ing to Antoine than the previous
night's diseussion of ghosts.

Thetr day had been spent, they ex-
platned, In a further examinantion of
my uncle's Japanese loot. and they had
taken o long walk hexand the estate's
boundaries and  were  enthusinstle
about the landscupe,

“It's  so  beautifully  peaceful  all
about here,” Allce murmured, *I feel
that 1 never want to move agnin,'”

“That's a real tribute to Amerlea,”
Mrs. Farnsworth remarked ; “for Allce
dearly loves new scenes,  She inher-
fted n taste for travel from her father,
who put some new places on the maps,
you know."

1 didn’t know and 1 wanted to ask
questions about Allee's futher, but aa
though anxlous to frustrate such in-
quiries my aunt asked how close we
were to the place made fumous by Is

(e British. SKe had read the story
and would motor 1o the scene, she de-
clared. It wans quite clear that there
were chapters In her life that were not
to be opened for my perusal. No
soouer had 1 ciught a glimpse of a
promising page than the book was po-
litely clesed, A curtaln hung between
the Immediate present at Barton-ou-
the-Sound and other scenes and inel-

dents of the girl's lifa; and Mis
Farnsworth was equally detnched fram
any tengible background. It seemed
that I might meet them dally for the
rest of my life In this same friendly
fushion without adding a particle to
my knowledge of them.

I becume alert Immedintely when, as
we rose from the table, Allce said, with
the air of asking un unimportant fa-
vor:

“We were speaking last night of a
man who has been asking for us here.
His visits have alarmed the servants,
but there Is nothing to fear from him.
You know'"—she smiled at Mrs, Farns-
worth—"it's rather he who seems (o
fear us; that, at least, I8 our lmpres-
sfon, though we have no ldea why he
should do so. Still, it's rather good
fun to find yourself an gbject of spe-
cinl attention and to be followed, even

pursued, We've even led him on a lit-
tle, haven't we, Constance?"
Mrs. Farnsworth laughingly admit-

ted that they had led the gentleman
on a tritfle, “but with all clrenmspec-
tion," she protested.

“We met him here and there In
Tokyo, and later were surprised to
tind him crossing on our steamer. We
threw him oft in the Canadian Rockies,

3,

Ll'l‘:\TlO\' FOR LETTERS ADMINI‘J-
TRATION

'I‘ho-Stnte of South Carolina,
County of Laurens

By 0, G. Thompshn, Probate Judge

Whereas C. B, Bobo made suit to me
to grant him Letterg of Administration
of the Eslate and effects of Sallje
Burns Oshorne, !

These are, Therefore, to cite and ad-
,monish all and singular the Kindred
'and Creditors of the sald Sallle Burng
Osborne, deceased, that they be and
appear bufore me, in the Court of Pro-
bate, to be held at Laurens Court

fHlouse, Laurens, 8. C., on 16th day of
November, 1920 next, after publication
hereof, at 11 o'clock ‘In the forenoon,
to show cause, If any they have, why
the said Administration should not be
granted,
Given under my hand this 1st day of
November Anno (Domini 1920,
0. G Thompson (Seal)
J.

1., C.

Colds Cause (lrlp and Influenza
LAXARVE BROMO QUININE Tablets removo thi
cause, . Thero Ip only ono “Bromo Quinipe.”
E. W, GROVE'S sigoature on box. 30c. +

Farmer ‘A—'"*Yes,
seem a little high,”?
Farmer

of twelve aeres.

over and it fook him only two
£1.200,00

where we stopped for o day, and elud-
cd Lim In Chicago, where he was ovi-
dently Ixving fnowait for us

“Delightful 1" L exclalmed,

“ut please don't ;.t-t the iden that |
the wan annoys us,” nterposed Mrs,
Farnsworth,

St from 1t!" eried Alice, a

“You've scen enough of us perhapy
o understinud that we enjoy dittle
ventures" sald Mes, arnsworlh,
man pretends to be interested o M,
Buashtord's art treasures,  Antoine's
ry  ubout the disgulse is rather
st thaty but we will glve him the
betnefit of the doglit. What we ara
haping is that something really wonnss
g may eote O hils persistent pur-
suit, WiHh you and the apeimy ol sepry
ants here wa feel perfectly
wo're o for iving him overy
show his llllhil."

ro sitle; S0

tlo

e is the Count Giuseppe Montonl,”
Sild iy nunt, “who vepresents hhinseif
WS connolssenr—:t lover of the Lea
Liral."

TEhe mystory ds solviad! 1t is onsy
toonderstind why he s haunted the
I-‘.::r"".' 1

“Yosg guite easy, Con tanl Is

very anxions Lo soo the poreeliins
“Lownsn't referving toothe pottery
bart I shan't press the motter
Taudvise you not to; your roennelk
vits highly biproper feom 8 nephew to
w1 have told yon ahiout all I
lknow of this Halian gemticinnn, T am
ol 1o ask oo favor. e tolephoned

from Stamford this afternoon to know
\.Iu.llu! we hidd arvived, and 1 bade
lim coll tondehit. I should e glud i
vou would remain until he leaves, 1
should ke to Enow
liim.” .
“Certadndy,” I assonted, pleased that
<he bind taken me nto her contidence
and deeply curious as to the
connols=eur,  What she had told me so
reankly and plausibly did not, how-
ever, touch upon the matter of the in-
terest shown by the American state de-
partment In my aunt's arrival at Baor-
ton, which troubled me mueh

followadd the women across the 'aeitie,

wis received o the drawing room, The
lndies greeted him with the
cordinllty. As he crossed the room |

Antoine's  description, IHis hearving
wils that of a gentleman; and In his
very correct evenbing dress he hardly
looked Hke noman who would disgnise
hnselt nnd attempt o roh n house,
e gpoke English all but perfeetly and

narrowly
agnin at Chicago, You travel far
rapldly for one of my age!”

(To be continued,)

il |
“The

what you make of

Itnlian |

move |
than the anties of the Italian who had |

Count Montani arrived shortly and |
groatest |

verificd the Hmp and other points of

procecded at once to talk o great deal,

“T was sad when I found 1 hnd so !
missed you ot Seattle, and !
too

MORATL—IF YOU
DONE RIGITT
EXPENSE

ITAVIS ST

PHONIE 316, 1.

'LAND SURVEYING
EXAMPLE

Farmer A—"‘1 have sold my lower place and must have
it surveyed; who shonld I get to do' the work?”’

Farmer B—“13. R. Todd, of comrse.”’
1 would prefer him,

B.—'*Seems high, only,
and felt just as you do, so 1 got another surveyor,
this other man four days to do the job and he made 1 mistake
I finally had to get Todd to do the whole job

MVEYING TO DO HTAVE
AT IIRST
AND DISRATISIOACT

B. R. T. TODD, Engr.

AURENS. S

but his charges

I sold my old home place
It took

days 1o do it vight, saving e

Ir
AND AVOID FURTHER

I'ON,
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SURE
FRIEND

it, didn’t you?

' work for you?

it.

Make OUR

The Enterprise

N. B. DIAL, President

€Yot

Did you earn that money?
Why can't you put some little piece of
it in the bank each pay day, so that some day it can

Vou wont always be able to work. even if you are

|| well. Then it will be a fine feeling to have the money

you banked, while you could weork, whioh is now. Bank
We add 4 per cent. interest,

bank YOUR bank.

Well you worked for

National Bank

C. H. ROPER, Cashier

roel Putnum's gpectaneular escape from

Laurens, S. C.

R k¥

our ; Cotton

We Insure Cotton Anywhere in the Covunty, Either

in the Seed or in the Bales.

- wa

T L 1

Do not take the chance of losing your crop.

Barksdale & Roper

Phone 409




